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CHAPTER XXX—Continued.
“How much L. & O. have you?' he
demanded,

“Thirty-Ave thousand

"

shares, re-
"How many have you
dressing his son,
“About seventy-five thousand.”
“Hu-m-m-m. Fine outlook! Forty
thousand shares short on a stock, with
only a hundred thousand shares in
all," growled Randolph Morris. “By
God, if T pull out of this thing with a
dollar 1'Nl place it where you can't
find it with a set of burglar's tools!"
Randolph Merris glared at his som,
fumbled for Lis glasses and benl over
the tape.

“Fifty-five bid for 1. & 0.,” it read.

sold?" ad-

“Bid sixty for any part of ten thow |

sand shares., Gimme that telephone!
Go to l!:ﬂ\’.wlumgiu Mason, and get
on the other end of this wire, and 1I'll
give you the orders.”

Shortly before noon a news agency
public @& statement which
hastened the crisis. It read:

“The deal in L. & O. was engineerod
by Mr. James Blake, 1he dashing
yvoung operator whose advent in New
York was signalized by the recent up-
heaval in prices. For several weeks
Mr. Blake has quletly been absorb-
ing blocks of L. & O. To-day he se-
cured ten thousand shares from Gen-
eral Marshall Carden, whieh, with the
holdings of Mr. John Hawking, gives
the syndieate of which Mr. Blake is
the head abesolute control of this valu-
able property. Another railroad com-
pany has been a bidder for control,
but the Carden stock gives Mr. Blake
the coveted aavantage.

“It is rmamored that a well-known

this stock to the amount of nearly
forty thousand shares. It opened at
20% and rapldly advanced to 75, and
then by leaps and bounds reached 125.
It; s belleved that only a few scat-

I
and powerful banking house s :-tlmrt!
|

od shares are yet in the market, |

and that the stock Is cornered.

tgurged to

“What

are you doing there?” de
manded Randolph Morris,

“Cashing a check,” was the sullen
reply.

“You are a thief as well as a fool,”
roared Randolph Morris, his hand on
the door and his features convulsed
with passion. “No officer of a2 bank
on the point of suspension has & right
to accept or withdraw funds, and you
know it."”

He grabbed Arthur Morris by the
shoulder and dragged him through the
narrow doorway.

“My curse goes with that money!™
he ghoutled, his face convulsed with
rage, “You have dragged me down
to shame and poverty in my old age,
I hope, by God, that everything yon
huy with that money will give you
pain! I wish to God "

His wvolee was choked, the blood
his temples, his hands
¢lutehed at his throat, and with a
gasp for breath he fell heavily to the
floor,

Before Arthur Morris realized what
had happened, others were by his
father's slde, The stricken old finan-

| cier partially recovered consciousness

before a physiclan arrived, but again
gank into o most slarming condition.

“Apoplexy,” sald the physiclan, in
answer to a question. ‘“Is this his
first attack?” he asked Arthur Mor-
ris.

“I don't know,” was the reply. “I've
seen the governor so mad he couldn’t
speak, several times, but never so bad
as this.”

As he spoke
opened his eyes and
his gon,

Randolph  Morris
they rested on

“Take him away,” he said, averting
his eyes. “Take him away, and glve
me & chance to live.”

“You're all right, governor." said
Arthur Morris, as the doctor gave him
a signal to stay out of sight. “Keep
cool and you'll come out on top., |1
but
Brace up

foel as bad as you do about it,
there’s no use in kicking.

L('irmpmg bia massive sokdheaded cane be brought it down on the slass dome . . . .

7

“Later—It Is rumored that the |
banking house of Randolph Morrls & !
Company has suspended.” i
CHAPTER XXX

Father and Son.

One by cne the direectors of the |
bank had entered the room where
Randalph Morris. was making hi:l
fight agalnst overwhelming odds,

Some he recognized by an almost Im-
perceptible bow, but no worids came
from his lips as he bent over the tape.
The faces of the directors were pale
tnd drawn from tenston. |
When I[.. & O. had mounted to |
righty dollars a share, Randolph Mor- i
|

'l.»'.’mn:wu his taeties and attempted

to ¢heck the rise by throwing all his

holdings on the market. In less han

an hour he hurled thirty-five thousand

gshares into the specnlative whirl- |
pool.

It was like slr,-hmtm: Niagara with
o straw. The price did not sag, The
powerful fiuterests back of L., & O.
pledged throe milliens of dollars for
this stock cnd clamored for more.

In response to a demand for mar-
gins, Randolph Morris deposited sev-
eral millions cash and valld securi-
ties. Alarmed by rumors, patrons of
the bank formed in long lines and de-
manded their deposits.,. There was no
gleam of hope, but grim in defeat the
ald banker stood by the wheel and
watched the ship of his fortunes as
she swiftly neared the reefs of ruin.

A ¢lerk entered and handed to Ran-
fdolph Morris the yellow slip of paper
samgtaining the bulletin. He read [t
sI@Fly, erumpled it In his hands and
threw it on the floor.

Grasping his massive gold-headed
rane, he brought it down on the glass
dome which covered the delicate |
mechanism of the ticker. One of the
Aving fragments cut hiz cheek and a
[éw drops of blood slowly trickled
down his face,

“The corporation of Randolph Mor- |
ris & Comprny is bankrupt!” he sald,
rising to his feet and looking Into the
faces of his astounded associates,
“The Board of Directors will convene |
at once and take formal action to that
effect. Be seated, gentlemen, and |
come to order. You may make the
motion for suspension, Mr, Mason.”

When Randolph Morrls adjourned
the directors’ meeting he looked about
for his son, but he was not In the |
room. He fcund Arthur Morris with-
in the caged enclosure occupled by |
the paying teller, In his hands were |
several packages of money. i

| 105,

and take your mediclpe like a man;
we may win out yet."

To which encouraging adviee Ran-
dolph Morris made no reply, and the
gson left the room,

Az Randolph Morris was tenderly
carried down the steps, through an
angry crowd, and placed in an ambu-
lanee, he opened his eyes and looked
longingly at the building whisch bhore
his name. Thus he made his last
journey away from the roar and tur-
moil of Wall street; a mental, physi-
eal and fipancial wreek, cast on the
shores of oblivion by n storm terrifle
and unforeseen,

Arthur Morris, stripped of all power
by the action of the directors, stood
amld the wreck of his fortunes,

He was o witness to the compro-
mise by which a representative of
James Blake & Company agreed to

terms, which, while protecting the de-
positors, ealled for the saerifice of the
millions which once stood in his name.
The fifty thousand dollars he had sue-
eaeded at the last moment in draw.

ing from the bank was all that was |

left Lo him.
L L] - - -

Through the long hours of that
oventful day General Carden’s eyes
weoere fixed on the stoek board. Few
of the exeited customers of James
Blake & Company recognized the ex-
hanker, and none knew the roason for
his abgorbing Interest In the fluctua-
tions of the stock labeled 1. & O,

Who was this man Blake, and why
had he offered to place a fortune in
his hand? Why had this stranger
come from out the West, and by the
magie of his touch, transformed a
worthless stock into one of 80 great

| value that milllonaires struggled mad-

ly for its possession?,

When he teok his last look at the
stock board L. & O. was quoted at
He nervously drew a slip of
paper from his pocket and made a
rapid caleulation.; If Blake chose to

| realize at the guotation, General Car-
| den's share of the
| nearly elght hundred thousand dollars.

profits would bhe
The Ngures puzzled him, and he made
the calculation anew, only to find it
aeccurate, This repregented more than
the fortune he had lost.

A wild impulse eame which urged
him to demand of Blake the sale of
his stock. What right had he to im-
perll that which would insure the hap-
piness of his daughter and the repose
of his old age? Hurrledly he retraced
his steps until he reached Broadway,

and agaln he entered Blake's office,

An hour had passed, and he hardly
dared look at the quotations, Per-
haps the deal had collapsed? Per-
haps——

“Lo & 0. 145, 1456%. 14636." called
cut the man who was reading the
ticker. *“Two thousand L. & O. at
150"

An exultant shout went up from the
crowd of men who surrounded James
Blake. His handsome face was aglow
with pleasure as they slapped him on
the back.

“My congratulations, general,”
Blake sald, grasping the old soldler's
hand. “Our little pool 18 working
splendidly! Do you feel llke getting
out at 150, general? | wouldn't ad-
vise you to do so, but if you wisgh It
can be arranged. 1 have a customer
who will take the stock off your hands
at that figure."”

“I—1 am entirely satisfled to let it
alone,” said General Carden, drawing
himself up proudly. “Handle my
stock according to your judgment.
The subordinate should not guestion
the policy of a victorious command-
er.”

“Mr. Burton wishes to see you,’
whispered a clerk to Blake, and the
famous head of the firm turned and
left Gencral Carden.

He heard the shouts of victory and

found himself shaking hands and
Jaughing with strangers. He felt a
girong grasp on his shoulder and

twrned to see James Blake,

“We settle with Randolph Morris
& Company at 175, he whispered.
“Your share of the profits i nearly a
million and a half. I'l eall at your
house this evening and give you a
c¢heck for the exact amount.”

“1 can find no words to express my
feelings,” sald General Carden, deoep-
ly affected. “I do not think that I am
entitled to.so large a share of these
profits, I-—I—really I do not know
what to say to you, Mr. Blake. God
blezs and reward you."

“Don't thank me,"”
Blake.

A strange expression came over his
face and a look of pain to his dark
eves, “I am not—I should not——"
He paused, released General Carden's
hand and turning abruptly, rushed
across the rcom and vanished into an
inner office,

In the turmoil of his own feelings
ieneral Carden pald little attentlon
to this strange action. 8ix hours be
fore he had entered these rooms all
but penniless. He lelt them more
than a millionafre,

replied James

In a darkened room in a remote
gquarter of the eity, a gray-haired man
gasped for breath and mcaned in his
delirium, A great financial battle had
been fought. Randolph Morris was
one of the stricken victims, and Mar-
ghall Carden wns one of the victors.
In this age of commerclal and indus-
trial barbarism, man must cilmb to
glory over the dead and mangled bod-
jes of the losers. Commercial compe-
titlon has all the horrors and none of
the chivalry of physical warfare.

Thoughts such as these came to
John Burt when the news circulated
that Randolph Morris had been strick-
en in his office, The blow almed at
the son had fallen with erushing foree
on the father, In the hour of vietory
John Burt was silent and sad, and
John Hawkins was not slow to glean
the reason.

“I wonldn't worry over Randolph
Morris,” he said, with n gruffness
which was assumed, “The old man
will recover. One stroke of apoplexy
won't kill him."

“Write to Randolph Morris,"” said
John, addressing Blake, “and say that
hig personal property is exempt in this
settlement. He has scheduled it as
having a value of nearly a million dol-
lare, 1 shall not, take it from him.
He's an old man, with daughters and
others dependent on him.”

“*Good for you, Burt!” exclaimed
John Hawkins, “It isn't business, bhut
business is hell—as old Sherman saifd
about war. I'm going to my hotel to
take a nap. Where can I see you this
evening? Dine with me at the hotel
at nine o'clock, What d'ye say? You
too, Blake.™

(To be continued.)

Causes of Nervous Prestration.

“Believe me,” sald a Spruce strect
physician who makes a specialty of
lreating nervous disorders, "it Isn't
overwork that superinduces nervonsg
prostration. The men who succumb
to nervous strain are not the men who
work continually under high pressure,
The man who has no relaxation has
no time to brood over his health, and
brooding s fatal 1o o man whose
nerves are highly strung, If a man s
constantly busy in mind from morning
until night he isn't in any danger of
nervous trouble, It's only when he re-
laxes and glves himself a certain
amount of leisure that he Is danger.
A man {8 a good bit like a plece of
machinery. It's the relaxation that
tells. Take Russgell Sage, for in-
stance, He celebrated his 88th birth-
day todday, and he i8 In the harness
all the time. 8hould he give up even
a part of his dally routine the proba-
bilities are that he would be a dead
man in six months, The man whose
nerves trouble him I8 the man of com-
parative leisure.”—Philaelphia Rec-
ord.

Mountain Air to Blame.

A new guost arrived at a  New
Hampshire farmhouse where a Bos-
ton gentleman happened to be holding
forth on the piazzn, The newcomer
wns much impressed by the speaker's
fluency.

“1 deelare,” he remarked to the
landlord, “that man has an extensive
vocabulary, hasn't he?"

The landlord was mightily pleased.

“That’s 0,” he sald. “That's what
mountaln air will do fer a man., He
aln’t been boardin® with me but two
weeks, and I know he must have let
his walstband ouwt muech as four
times,"—Rochester Hernld

WERE FRIENDS WITH OFF.-ERS.

Indians of the Plains Treated Them
as Brothers.

“The best friend the Indian ever
had was the oldtime regular army of-
ficer,” said T, P, Montgomery, a cat
tle ralser of ililes City, Mont, “and
ineldentally, the best friend the young
cub officer just of West Point ever had
was the oldtime Indian., 1 have lived
in Montana, Nebraska and ldaho prac
tically all my life, and | saw and took
part in many of the Indian campalgns
of twenly and thirty years ago, Dur
ing the Indlan wars 1 saw hundrels
of things to prove to me the bonds of
friendship exlsting between the boy
officer and the wily old Indian, even
when the latter was on the warpath.

“In the summer of '76, about the
time of Custer and the Little Big
Horn, 1 was in Montana. The Chey-
enne Sioux were giving the settlers
trouble, and two troops of cavalry hadl
been sent after them and were en-
camped on what {8 now my own ranch
The old officers at that time had 2
habit of sending out a lieutenaut with
three or four men on scouting exped!
tions.

“One old Indian told me afterward |

that he and a party of his gcouts were
in hiding one afternoocn when a lleu-
tenant and three privates rode by,
looking for them, and less than twen.
ty yards from where the Indians were
hidden. Did the Indians shoot? O1
course not. They knew the young
lHcutenant, had probably swapped to-
baceo with him, and they allowed him
to pass by unharmed.”

Real Leaders of Men.

Men of genuine excellence In every
statlon of life—men of industry, of in-
tegrity, of high prinelple, of sterling
horesty of purpose—command the
spontaneous homage of mankind, I
is natural to belleve in such men, tc
have confidence in them and to imi
tate them. All that is good in the
world is upheld by them, and without
their presence In it the world would
not be worth living in—Samue
Smiles.

Important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of CASTORIA,
a safe and sure remedy for infuats and children,

and see that it
a2 A

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always Dough!,

Bear= the
Siguature of

First Bomb Outrage.

The first “bomb outrage' was com
mitted Christmas eve, 1800, Ly
Saint-Nejant, who wished to remove
Napoileon, then first consul, In the In
terest of the Royalists, Napoleon es
caped, but among his escort and the
bystanders there were about 130 eosu
nities,

on

The daily wage for skilled labor in
[taly Is, for machinigts, 55 1o T0 cents:
masons, 50 o B0 cents; carpenters, 5
to 70 eonts, and cotton workers, 30 to

WHY GET S0AKED

i~ -OlLED
/) eveTrine
T 1 WILL KEEPYOU DRY
SALE IN THE
EVERYIHER HARDEST STORM?

LOOK FOR ABOYE TRADE MARY BIWARE OF IMITATIONS,
CATALOGUES FREE
BHOWING FULL LINE OF GARMENTS AND MATS.
A.J, TOWER CO.,DOSTON, WASS , U.B.A,
TOWER CANADIAN CO , L YD., TORONTO, CANADA,

Work of British “Grafters.”

According to the commlittee of pub-
¢ accounts, wholesale “grafting” pre-
valled on the Britlsh side during the
Boer war, For example, ocut of a
total sum of $6,260,000 issued to the
imperial yeomanry commlittee, §2,280-
000 ean not be accounted for. Of 999

African coast, 168 died at sea and the

| remaining 841 “can not be treced fur-

| anenmely
1

ther than Beira” As for remountas,
| put of 617,000 horses and 165,000 mules

supposed to have been sent to Africa, |

| 34,468 horses and 5,862 mules can not
be accounted for.

Laughter and Dyspepsia.

Laughter stimulates the digestive
process, accelerates the respiration,
and gives a warm glow to the whole
| system. It brightens the eye, expands
the chest, forces the polson out from
the least-used hung cells, fills them
with Hfe-giving oxygen, and tends to
restore that exquisite polse or balance
|which we call health. If there is
|anything we need to learn, it is to
|laugh at meals. There is no tabla
lgance like It. It Is the great enemy
of dyspepsia

Home at the World's Fair.

D. C. Kolp, ex-Chlef Clerk of lows House of
Representadves, is manager Hotel Alta Vista,
pear Agricultural entrange and is prepared Lo
entertain guosts with rooms at #1.00 pod cots
cants.
cafe.

tion seut coupplication. Make reservatious pow.

| “Ier marriage was a great disap-

pointment to her friends” *“Indecd?”
0, yes. They ell predicted it would
turn out unhapplly, and It didn't."—

Stray Storles,

cured, No fits or porvonmess artes
ret day's use of Dr. Kline's \ir\mll Nrrrr Hestor
., Hend for FREE 82, trial bottle and Lreatisg.
F-.u.mmn @il Arch Street, Philadeiphia, Pa
“Are you n witness for the profecution
or the defense?’ “l—I1 ain't quite sure
alr. I'm on the =ide of that gentleman
over there, sir. H's the one that hired
me ' —Cleveland Plain Dealer,
Mes, Winalow's Soothing Syrap.
For ohifldren toethling, softens the gurss, reduces fne
Hamuntion, sllsys pain, cures wind colle, ¢ u bottie.

It coets New York flve times as much
as It Jdoe: London to maintaln parks
and recreation grounds,

Plso’s Cure Is the best medicine we over used |
for ull nfMections of the throat auwd lungs.— WM.
O ExpsLeY, Vanburen, Ind., Feb: 10, 1000,

Fulth i=s only worthy as it is a force
behind work.

“Dr, David Kennedy's Favorite Hemed

| of your
| vomewhat of a temporizer.”

etred my wile of a tercible disense. With pleasure
teutifly to lts marvalous eflescy.” J. Sweet, Albany, N, ¥

The light that blesses the true blasts
the false,

The Murine Eve Bemedy Co., Chilcago. nend Home
Ese Book tree.  Write them aluut your eyes

Singleton-—"From what T hav
wife 1 um led to belle 1
Wedderly
“You bet she le, 1 ses her tembper rise
more frequently than 1 care to”

mules shipped to Belra, on the South |

Electrio liights, tollet and bath rooms, |
Miurket strect cars direct from Union |
Station. Highest azd oolest point around St |
Louls Ofcial maps of Fair and other informa- |

_'_‘_,-._ 7

Miss Hapgood tells how she
escaped an awful operation by
using Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege~
table Compound.

“ DrAn Mis, Prsgmay:—1T suffered-
for four years with what the doctors
called Salpingitis (inflammation of the
fallopian tuzes and ovaritis), which is
& mostdistressing and painfubailment,
affecting all the surrounding paris,
undermining the constitution, andsap-
ping the life forces. 1f you had scen
mo a year ago, before 1 began taking
Lydin . Pinkham's Vegetabla
Compound, and had noticed the
sunken cyes, sallow complexion, and
general emaciated condition, and com-
pared that person with me asd am to-
day, robust, hearty and well, youn
would not wonder that I feeBthanlful
to you and your wonderful medicine,
which restored me to new life and
health in fivo months, and saved me
from an awful operation.”— Miss IRENR
Haraoop, 1022 Sandwich St. Windsor,
Ont. —g8000 forfeit If original of above letter
proving genulnencsa cannot be produced,

Ovaritis or inflimmation of the
ovaries or fallopian tubes whichadjoin
the ovaries may result from sudden
stopping of the monthly flow, from
inflammation of the womb, and many
other causes. @The slightest indication
of trouble with the ovariss, indicated
by dull throbbing pain in the side, ac-
companied by heat and shooting pains,
should eclaim yonr instant attention.
It will not cure itseif, and a hospitall
operation, with all its terrors, may
easily result from neglect.

CUT OUT
THE MEAT

for breakfast and supper.
Try

IDapiFiake

Healthful. Satisfying.

TRUSSEB Eleatic Stockings, EtDe
cma vk, Flavell, ‘ipniag g

W, N. U.--DETROIT--NO. 38--1904%

W.

2,50 PoLcE,
32,00 Worx

W. L. Don

BI1.050 and

facturer in the world. The resson they are

the izr:-m.ut sallors {8, they are muda of the best
I

Ingg his name and price an the bottom,
it —tako wo substitute, Sold by shao dealors
everywhere,

;.' ITeretofore I have been wearin
shocs.
£3.80 shoes, which I have worn every day for
four monthas.
intend to return to the more expensive shoes."

IDM. GRAY KNOWLES, Asst, City Jolicitor, Phila.
Rroakton Leads the Men’s Shoe Fashions of the Woeld.
W. 1, Douiclas uses Coronn Coltakin in
hix 88.50 shoes. Corona Colt In conceded
to be the finest Patent Leather made. | W, L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass.

L. DOUGLAS

Wt $3.50 & $3 SHOES i

$5.00 anp $£4,00 Custom BENCH :‘r:onn N ALL

HiGH CRADE LEATHERS.

THRee SoLes. $2.60 anp
ORKINGMEN'S, BEST IN THE WORLD.

THE

$2.50, $2.00 anD $1.75 Bovs, Fom
DR

8S AND ScHOoOL WEAR,
Ins mnkoes and sells more men's
G000 Ahoes than any other manmn-

leathers, hold thelr shape, fit botter, wear longer,

and have more value than any other alioos,

W, L. Douglos guaranteos thelir yalua bi s p—

ook for

Fast Color KEyclets wsed coclusively.

‘““AS COOD AS $7.00 SHOES."
&7, 00"

I purchased a pair of W. L. Douglas

They are so satisfactory ¥ do not

Sand for Catafog gloing full e
atrwgtions how to order by mail.

Low One-Way Rates

WEST AND NORTHWEST
Sept. 15 to Oct. 15, 1904

From your nearest railroad station in proportion with the following:

Portland, = » » = f
Tacoma, = = = » )
Seattle, = = = » »
Los Angeles, - - )
San Francisco, =

Salt Lake City, -«
Ogden, = = = = =
Blﬂle.
Helena, « = = = » s
Anaconda, = - =

Go via St. Paul, Billings or' Denver and the
journey and satisfactory service either way you go.
diversity for choice,

( Chicago, -
From | Peoria ~ «
( st. Louis,

Yo GSpokane, $2.50 less,

Chicago, =
From / Peoria, -
J St. Louls,

To Billings, $5.00 less.

33
31
30

530
528
526

L]
L

Scenic Rockies—a pleasant
No other road presents such

o e —— —

Burlington

Name

J. FRANCIS, General Passenger Agent,

200 Adams Street, CHICAGO, ILL.

Send full information about Colonist rate to__




